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i'mm&i 0 - 5 pages. Hercourt. Brac^*- 


25X1 A 


The# are moments m The Venetian 
hen. the I’laz/.a di San Marco 
many international cads 
Ajjrfterican gumshoes that there is 
hardlv roop} tor the tourists and the 
■ pigeohs, .‘fliii who cares’’ The move* 
tnentV 'of ;(iy ftrst-rate thriller are as 
measured aSij| . predict able as the steps 
of a quadrilt8.’"Ha!f the fun is knowing 
What is hound to happen next. 

A l) air peg ins. tor instance, with a 
New York drama critic on a summer 
jaunt toijstlrope As it h\ magic, t’aris 
customs .men switch his raincoat Jor 
one belonging to another tourist. 1 he 
critic finds /its lining contains ten — 
count 'em— ten Slo.ooo hills lo no 
•one's surprise, the critic turns out to he 
a former foreign eon respondent who 
can order breakfast in at least six for- 
eign languages anti— what else/ — a 
onetime OSS man m Wot Id War. 11 
In no time at ail he is up ki Ins twccel 
. lapels in a fell and fanes pto, to blame 
the IJ.S. tor bribing some I renehmen 
to kill General ( hr lies .Jc (.urnhe. (’mild 


HELEN MAC1NNES 

The fun is knowing where it's going. 

hardened Commie villain called Alexei 
Vassilies itch kalganov? It could not, 
C ould anything be more cheerful than 
out hero's tirsi assignment — a journey 
to Venice on the Simplon Kx press with 


this chicanery be ans thing less than the •' beautiful blonde, posing as her lover? 
last and most dastardly dome of a case- In a year drearily short of good 

novels, a skillful handling of these go- 
ings-on has made Helen Maclnney book 
a runaway bestseller, - Author Maclnncs 
also clearly deserves some sort of vo- 
tive offering from the Central Intelli- 
gence Agency. 7 he Venetian Affair, in 
fact, is likely to do more for the CIA’s 
image than a dozen apologias by Allen 
Dulles. Take the CIA. man who tries to 
enlist the reluctant critic in the inter- 
national struggle. 

The critic affects the intellectual-de- 
tachment ploy. “How many political 
,r systems have come and gone since 
Sophocles wrote his plays?" he asks 
with the air of a man asking the un- 
answerable question. Tar from swallow- 
ing Ills traditional cigar in chagrin, the 
CIA man briskly points out that only 
seven of Sophocles' 100 plays still exist. 
The jest were destroyed by the forces 

t and political rivalry. With ir- 
c logic, he finally gets the un- 
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, tC aesthete to agree that “art 
provided the barbarians don't 
Hr hand'- on it." The guv can 



£000000 


i ss^aoi oo 


Approved For Release 2001/03/02 : CIA-RDP70-00058R000200070004-8 


